Toni Sender
When I received my first summons to court, I was
prepared to go to jail. However, what they asked of
me was testimony against friends, opponents of the
war in other cities. After the second experience of
the kind, however, there was no doubt in my mind
that the object was to make me incriminate myself.
I was not quite so naive as they would have liked me
to be. Though I had to testify without a lawyer's
assistance and the summons never told me in advance
what case I was to give testimony on, I avoided
incriminating either friends or myself. 4 Sometimes I
managed by feigning a rather poor memory. Natur-
ally I was never told what the other witnesses or the
defendant himself had already admitted and what,
therefore, could not be denied. In some cases I
succeeded in informing the defendants of my testi-
mony by having them brought from jail to a doctor
or dentist and met there by a common friend. One
finally acquires a routine also in clandestine work,
especially when one's conscience is clear in the con-
viction that all one is doing is destined to serve the
best interests of the people. When democracy is
non-existent and the authorities rule by a state of
siege, clandestine methods are forced upon those who
remse to cease thinking.
The German ruling classes' war- aims meantime
had become clearer than ever. They included the
desire to annex the valleys of Briey and Longwy in
France, to keep the major part of Belgium, to make
the Baltic states German vassals, and to annex part
of Russo-Polish territory.
I was in contact with Hugo Haase, Eduard Bern-
stein, the father of Socialist revisionism but a vigorous
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